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gee) she bought) 
1 Boxes! you'll' 

HAVE YOUR DOLLj 
IN NO TIME, 



-ANP YOU'LL 
SOON HAVE 
YOUR FOOT- 




ARE 

SUABLE 



YES, KIPS, IT'S EASY 
TO EARN THESE 
PREMIUMS! TO 
START, OUST MAIL 
IN THIS COUPON--] 
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Wilson Chem. Co. Dept.AM-27 , Tyrone, Pa. Date... 

Gentlemen-.- Please send me on trial 13 colorful a 
pictures with 13 boxes of White CLOVERINE Bror 
SALVE lo sell at 25c a box (with picture.) I will rem 
amount asked within 30 days, select a Premium i 
keep Cash Commission as explained under Prcmiu 
wonted in catalog sent with order, postage paid to stai 

Name Age 



Town Zone No. 



/ L. — — Paste coupon or 
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THE KILROYS 

Soto Ave., ' 

E. Hughes, 

copies, to. 10) foreign postage extra, for adve 

45 Nest 45th St., New York 10, N.I. Entered 

Louis, Ho. Nu. 27, December-January, 1950-1951 
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hey ! just a MtNuret i 

JUST THOUGHT OF SOMETHING 

•-• OKAY , SO THERE'LL 
PRETTY , CHICKS AROUNP HERE, 
SUT HOW DO I KNOW THEY'LL 
GO FOR MB? EVEN ONB 
OF 'EM*. 




JORE TIMB PASSES! 

f I'LL "T" Hl.dACKSON'T HI 
/ HAVE AN \ HI, MATCH' L NATCH 
I ENTRV BLANK, 

I JACKSON 



»•, THE NBIT QAH PAWNS- 



NATCH, LOOK'* HERE 
THEV COME'. PRETTY 
GIRLS'. HUHDRBOS OF 

EM* a 




mm®, 

U/ITH HIS 

J6T-PR0P61L6D BIK6 




\WELL, JONES WANTS HIS M BUT DEPUTY U.S. ROYAL ANO THE ElKE ClUS 

cnofs SPRAVED--ANO i ^\eo/» overhear m smarm plot and- 

J WANT HIS CUSTOMERS/ THIS 

' HU.AS. you SET THE POUCE 

1 THOSE TWO, WHILE I 

J.HOP ON AW JET-PROPELLED 
"> CATCH " 





ROYAL RACES ALONG THE ROAD AT THE 
CROP'S EDGE AND- WITH HIS JET EXHAUST 
- SPELLS OUT A MORSE CODE WARDING 
TO THE UNSUSPECTING- PILOT.' 



j WHAT'S GOINS , 
> ON oovm— 

y6UESS I'D BETTER* I 
LAND ANO SEE 
WHAT IT'S 
ALL ABOUT/ 




^FELLAS, FOR TOP SPEED- 
FOOTING? • ■ AND SPLIT- SECC 
CONTROL •- YOU CAMf BEAT 
U.S. ROXAL BIKE TIRES, 
WITH THAT SPECIAL 
SUHMN SKID CHAIN.' 




•TAKE MY TIP ON BIKE TIRES ■■ 
TAKE THE TIRE WITH THE 
m HOD CHAIN f. SKIS US. 



_—-' Qlk-C TIDCC 



NO WONDER U.S. ROYALS ARE TOPS 
IN BIKE TIRES...THAT BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN GIVES QUICKER, SURER 
STOPS ON ANY SURFACE. SET 

you* u.s. rcsals today/ 



BIKE TIRES 



Products of 
UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 



ONE MINUTE, Callie Slpcum was an 
adorable fifteen-year-old girl, 
and the next minute, she had become a 
gl-amorous woman of the world! What 
wrought this extra-sudden change in 
Callie? Why, the new boy in town, of 
course! For the minute Callie set eyes 
on him, she decided that it was fool- 
ish and undignified to wear jean3 and 
a sweater and a mop of curls that danc- 
ed on her head as she walked. Why, it 
was positively childish to be inter- 
ested in such things as riding her 
bike or running up a good bowling 
score! Prom the moment Callie saw that 
boy, she became Miss Callie Slocum! 

"Let's see now," she pondered in 
front of her mirrcr. " I could smooth 
my hair down and pull it all over to 
one side. That's very sophisticated! 
And I could borrow mother's long, 
dangly earrings. Wonder if I still 
have that pair of high heels I wore 
to the senior dance? They hurt a 
little bit. ..but I can get used to 
them!" 

It was a new role for Callie, 
this femme fa tale pose. But the 
new young man had awakened a great 
and lively interest in her and she 
meant to do something about it. 
Hence, It was an entirely different 
Callie, slick and chic, who emerged 
from her house and went slinking 
down the street, a bit unsteady on 
the unaccustomed high heels. Trail- 
ing an aura of perfume, her eye- 
lids lowered heavily, she sauntered 
slowly past the house where the 
new boy lived. 

"He's there. ..on the porch... 
he can see me.,.l know he'll ask 
someone who I am..." Callie* s side- 
long glances had spotted him immedi- 
ately. She waited for a sudden look 
of interest to come into his face. 
Instead, he looked very blank and 
seemed to see right through her! 

There was no getting around it, 
Callie was annoyed. But she didn't 



give up so easily. For one whole 
week, she carefully observed her 
routine, trailing past the new boy 
as glamorously as a movie star. But 
the new boy was either near-sighted 
or Just not interested, for he 
managed to disregard her thor- 
oughly! 

One afternoon, as Callie was look- 
ing through her closet for something 
special to wear, her hand came upon 
a hard, bulky, metal object. A rol- 
ler skate! She pulled it out, as 
well as its mate, and looked rueful. 

" Gosh» I haven' t been skating in 
weeks, it' s so childish! " she thought. 

"1 wonder if I remember how. One 
little whirl won't hurt if he doesn't 
see me!" 

The skates were fastened on and 
Callie pushed off down the block, 
gathering speed as she went. The wind 
put the curl back in her hair immedi- 
ately, her eyes glowed and her cheeks 
turned pink. Faster and faster 
she went, exhilaration filling her. 
And then. ..panic! 

"A wheel's loose!" she realized. 

"Stop me!" she shouted. Blindly 
she reached for the first obstacle 
and smacked into it, full force.. 
Down went Callie in a tangle of 
arms, legs, wheels, but cushioned 
by the support of the person she 
had smacked into. 

Callie blinked her eyes. It was... 
him! Weakly, she started to apolo- 
gize, but the young man was gazing 
at her in great interest. "Say, 
why haven' t I met you before?" he 
demanded. "This town seems to be 
full of painted-up magazine models! 
I haven't seenareai girl in weeks! " 
"He doesn't recognize me," Callie 
thought. "And what's more, I 
won* t tell him! " 

Which was a very wise decision 
on Callie' s part. .. leading di- 
rectly to a date for that very 
night! 
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HE WAS GONNA 81TB \X IfRAX, JACKSON, 
US'. HE WAS GONNA V SUM'S JU5T OPSST.' 
a/T£ ME, NATCH/ DIDJA I — HE'S GONNA 
SEE 'IM?HE SNAPPED I HAVB TO CLOSE THE 
»t „<■-. ^ SWESTTOOTW/CUZ THE 

CATS CONT COME IN 
ANYMORE! 




^^y7heyre a mil/ion miles 
ahead of everything! 

THE NEW 1950 
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OHNNIE BAKER felt the re- 
sentment mounting within 
him as he entered his dad's 
grocery store. It wasn't the 
work he minded. It was just 
that. . .well. .. after school, while 
all the other kids went out and 
had cokes and listened to juke 
music, he spent the afternoon 
making deliveries. No parties 
and fun for Johnnie Baker! 

"1 guess I'm on the wrong side 
of the fence for those snobs! -" 
he told himself, as he got into 
his working jacket. "They look 
down on me. Why, they won't ever 
ask me to join 'cm in anything . 
I'm just not good enough to be 
one of the crowd!" 

Johnnie's dad interrupted his 
unhappy thoughts by pointing to 
two large bags of groceries and 
saying, "Deliver these things to 
Mrs. Clarence first thing, son ! 
They ne ed ' era for the picnic 
tomorrow! " 

Sullenly, Johnnie lifted the 
heavy bags into his bike basket. 
The groceries inside reminded 
him of his keenest disappoint- 
ment. The gang was going on a 
week-end hike, under the care 
of Mr. and Mrs. Clarence. Boy, 
what a swell time they' d be 
having! Johnnie could imagine 
how good everything would 
taste", after a long mountain 
climb in the clean, bracing 
air. He could imagine the 
shouts of laughter, the jokes, 
the fun! Of course, he hadn' t 
been invited to join in. 

"Guess they don' t want to 
cross over ■ to the wrong side 
of that fence! " Johnnie thought, 
pedalling his bike furious- 
ly. "Well, I'll show 'era that 
I don' t care! " 

Braking his bike to a halt, 

Johnnie parked it against a 

J fence and started up the back 
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walk of the Clarence house, 
bundles in his arms. He walked 
up the back steps and was about 
to rap on the screen door, 
when something made him stop 
short." 1 1 '% a s the s oun d of 
his own name, being spoken 
by Sally Clarence. 

"But, mother," Sally was say- 
ing plaintively to Mrs. Clarence, 
"I wanted so much to ask Johnnie 
Baker. He's a nice boy! But 
I know he'd refuse! He's so 
$ tuck-up ! n 

Stuck-up! He, Johnnie Baker! 
He could hear Sally telling 
her mother-how he had resisted 
all invitations a long time 
ago. "And so now, we just don* t 
ask himi anymore, mother! I 
guess he thinks he's better 
than we are because he 
worksl " 

Johnnie shook his head as 
though to clear his brain for 
action. The gang thought that 
he was stand-offish and snob- 
bish! He had had the whole 
thing twisted inside-out. 
They v anted him and only his 
own stubborn pride had kept 
him from friends and good 
times! 

"Groceries!" Johnnie shout- 
ed, as he rapped on the screen 
door. 

"Oh, come .in, Johnnie," Mrs. 
Clarence said cordially. 

Johnnie entered the kitchen 
and set the bundles down on 
the. tab 1 e . He realized that 
he had a tough job ahead of 
him, but he knew, that he 
might as well get started on 
it at once. 

"Er. . . Sally. . . " he said, 
looking at the pretty, blush 1 - 
ing girl, "I've got some- 
thing to say to you." 

"I'm listening, Johnnie," 
she answered. 





-NEWEST AND GREATEST 

ADVENTURE C0MIC9 MAGAZINE 

EVER PUBLISHED! 

NEW in thrilling stories which 

FEATURE ACTIONFUL ADVENTURE? 
■AT ITS &£ST! 

NEW IN ZESTFUL PICTURE CONTENT 
THAT SPELLS AMERICAS FINEST -ART! 

NEW IN A SPARKLING GALAXY OF 
COLORFUL SOLPIEJZS OF FORTUNE 
WAT YOU'LL REMEMBER FOREVER! 
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HERE'S ALL YOU DO! 

Just fill in ihe coupon below. Brothers bos You'll E e< ■ 
and lend it in with 35< and beautiful bracelet Finished n 
the front cover ol any Smith Nickel Silver rifchl sway' 
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IT TOOK Woody Palmer only 
five minutes to fall in 
love with Miss Pinch. True, 
Miss Pinch was twenty-two or 
twenty-three years old, and 
Woody was almost seventeen. . . 

Sut that didn' t seem to matter, 
iss Finch had glamor.' 
Dreamily, Woody compared 
the glamorous Miss Finch with 
Betsy Algood, who wore angora 
bobby socks and scuffed sad- 
dle shoes. "A baby!" Woody 
thought scornfully, although 
up until then, Betsy had been 
his one-a'nd-only swoon-girl! 
"She's got to grow up! But 
Miss Finch! " 

In a poetic cloud, Woody saw 
Miss Finch come tip-tapping 
down the street on her high, 
spikey heels, moving in an aura 
of perfume, her dangly earrings 
catching the light as they moved. 
For the past two weeks, he 
had hung around Miss Finch' s 
porch, bringing her all the 
candy and flowers his allowance 
could buy. They weren't much, 
of course, but Miss Finch al- 
ways accepted them graciously, 
smiling her wonderful smile 
that made Woody' s head spin. 
As for Betsy, he had all but 
forgotten her. When he wasn' t 
hanging around Miss Finsh, 
Woody would loll on his own 
front porch, as he was now 
doing, dreaming of the day 
that he would be twenty-four 
and old enough to propose. 
A sweet little voice, slightly 
puzzled, slightly hurt, cut 
into Woody' s reverie. Annoyed, 
he looked down to see Betsy com- 
ing up the steps. , 
"Woody Palmer," she was say- 
ing, "if s Saturday night, remember?" 
"What of if" Woody asked, 
not really caring. 

Betsy was really hurt this 
time, nomistake about it. "Why., 
why, we' ve had a date every Sat- 
urday night for the past six 



months," she said. "I. ..I just 
thought. . . " 

"Betsy, you're just a child ! 
An infant almost! " Woody said, in 
what he meant to be a kindly tone. 
Betsy turned red and then white. 
Tears sprang to her eyes as with- 
out a word, she turned and walk- 
ed quickly away. 

There was a hint of remorse in 
Woody s heart. But she had to 
know the truth. And besides, 
there was alight in Miss Finch's 
living room. That meant she was 
home and he could call on her. 
Vaulting off his porch, Woody 
slicked his hair and made for the 
home of the glamorous one. 

He was half-way into the en- 
trance hall, when he realized 
that Miss Finch had company. She 
was laughing heartily and talking 
about someone. "He's really the 
cutest kid," she was saying. "He 
has a crush on me! Brings me 
cheap little boxes of candy 
and wilted flowers and moons 
all over the place like a calf! 
Of course, I kid him along! 
I wouldn' t want to hurt his 
feelings! " 

With a sharp stab of pain, 
Woody knew the truth. Miss 
Finch was talking about him.' 
Hurt and bewildered, he left 
the house silently, to sit 
on the curb and get over this 
terrible feeling of rejection. 
Miss Finch had done to him what 
he had done to Betsy. It was 
am jul ! 

Through the mist in his eyes, 
Woody made out a pair of scuf- 
fed saddle shoes, planted next 
to him. He looked up to see 
Betsy standing there, a sympa- 
thetic expression on her face. 
"It. ..it' s Saturday night," she 
said softly, and a great weight 
was lifted from Woody' s heart. 

This was his girl. She under- 
stood him and liked him! 

"Let's go, Betsy," he said, 
returning her smile. 
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I CAN JUST WAIT TO SET RIP 
OFMYOLPCOLP.' INSTEAPOF 
BREATHING FRESH AIR, I'M 
©OIN0 TO TAKE YOU BACK TO 
MY APARTMENT ANP KEEP 
YOU TIU.I FINPYOUK 
OWNER/ 






IF VOU'RS NOT OUT OF ^S/ali RISHT.' BUT 
MY SISHT IN THREE MINUTES, f I'D BEASHAMIP 
I'LL SEE TO IT THAT YE / IF I WERE VOUf 
QSTUFgf Y'HBARTJi HAVINS SUCH A 
> — . LIEF' r~^ V NASTY , 
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NOW, YOU POOR LITTLE 
KITTY, I'LL TAKE YOU UP 
TO MY APARTMENT ANP 
GIVE YOU A NICE DISH 
OF MILK! 




GOOD GRI EF. KILROY* I NEVER 
WBBAMEO YOU WERE IN 
'SUCH BAP STRAITS.' —NOW 
LISTEN, YOU PON'T HAVE TO 
SELL YOUR CLEANER— I'LL 
MENTION Y0UR5ITUATI0N AT 
,THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
MEETING? WE BOYS WILL 

" von through; 





§ViN IF YOU'VS NSVSJi PLAYSP W& 



Ynil Can Play These REAL nUJ |T11 

I UU MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS iJgZSZ* * 



COLOR KEYS MATCH 
THE COLOR NOTES 



COLOR-KEY 

XYLOPHONE 



FREE 



COLOR- 



ffll [ndeedy! You ploy favorite rune, ON 
SIGHT) Abcotuiely no iroining^no prac- 
ticing necetiary ill |uti like M A I C I 
Surprise ana dii.cht your family! 
ysLii friendi! Why, eyen you yautiel 
will hardly e*l.i .. t oui *ett. Ploy iolei 
-duet.-a ciiuhiroei COIOS-KIY 
CLARINETTE and COLOR-KEY XYLO- 
PHONE art ih* *aii>n, men initruc 

five approach to mg.ic . . . Swell 

£ni«r.einm*nt end Pleatwre, 

COLOR-KEY 

CLARINETTE 
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* in Song Book. 
<llow the Colors: 

for CLARINETTE, press keys and blow gently. 
: For XYLOPHONE, lightly strike ban with mallet'. 
PRESTO! YOU MAKE MAGIC MU5ICI MUSIC SO NEaT- 
' MUSIC SO SWEET, everybody starts to .tamp their feel; the 
tones ring out to clear and true— everybody will ting with 



SMAU-SIZE of "REAL THING" 
• Full octove range * Sweet, bell- 
tones * Sturdy, all-metal * Grace* 
olorful design * Color-keyed 
• 2 Harmony mallets 
included 

THE HARBERT CO. 

Dipt. 10 

303-4thAve.,N.Y.10 
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NOTE PI.Y '•> *• e "'J" / 7 „ Wto « color. I. 

No P"* 1 "* ^MES SONG BOOK. «•» "•» 
GIANT COIO.-NOTB SON ^ ^ 

l„ boov-pi"r "y*''!, ,„ boih M"""'"' ! 
k.y. -tf u " '""' 

■„,r»odioi«lyl 

..II Send ord.r TODAY (or 
„„. ,hi. *«r you'- «■ ^.^ „,„,„ p„r- 
FUSE 10 do/ """, „ 




• Fully 14M" Ions 

• Ebony Plastic 

• Banded in Chrome 

• True tone range 

• "Scientific" easy-blow Mouth- 
piece 

• 8 Color-keys for 2-hand play 

SUCH FUN I You'll be fxcilod- 

d.lighttdl lull rhinkl Without Jinowino not«, 

you r.oll, ploy POPULAR- SONGS/ 





FREE GIANT SONG BOOK. 

Send m. COLOR-KEY XYLOPHONES t 

FREE GIANT SONG BOOK. 

D I'll pay po.tman total tott, plu. pottage. 

D SAVE POSTAGE. I oncloi* S (told o 
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3* GLOW-IN-THE-DARK 
COMPASS 

tells directions day 

o, night qgj 

You'll be the envy of all your friends when you 
sensational 9-ivay wonder — the amazing, patented 
TKLZALL SUN WATCH, It's the only watch of its kind 
in the world. This tickless time piece tells the Bun 
nothing to go out of order. 

The gracefully designed case of gleaming jeweler' 
with durable red plastic 8" measuring strap looks like an 
msive watch on your wrist. The weather forecaster and 
the magnifying and fire-starting glass are secretly concealed 
inside the case. 

You'll marvel at the other fascinating features of this 
wonderful new invention. It may even save your life — with 
the Morse Code permanently engraved on the hack, a glow- 
in-l he-dark compass, signalling mirror, all right on your 
wrist in case of emergency! What fun, Um, being able to 
predict the weather a! a glance, measure objects, write with 
the world's smallest ball point pen, and locate the North 
Star and other const el la I ions. Don't delay — rush your order 

SEND NO MONT 

it operates, If you don't agree r 



10-DAY TRIAL COUPON 



TELZALL, Dept. w-301 PI KM 

430 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago II, 111. KUJn 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE — ORDER TODAY 



TELZALL, 430 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 11, III. I* '.'.-------.---.'---- 



(JEEBBrand-New up M L T E HE Edition of Famous Manual 

MAKESMUTO REPAIR JOB 

'revised^ 




TRY BOOK FOR A WHOLE WEEK- FREE 

Return and Pay Nothing if Nol Satisfied I 



EVERYTHING YOU NtCD TO KNOW TO REPAIR ANY CAR! 



Imaginable! Experts will 



MoToR's Auto Repair Manual! Now 
you can "lick' 1 any auto repair job 
on any cat built since 1935 - IN- 
CLUDING ALL 1950 MODELS. 
This famous guide now has MORE 
words 750 pages in all; MORE 

"Show - Me - How" pictures, over 
2100 In all. Includes automatic 
transmissions. Covers 44 NEW 
r 200,000 



Repair Man's Bible 



I Over 
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i 741 i 



With this 



idc at your elbow, 
! through" any job 
uii any car; just look up make, 
model, and job in the quick index 
—and go to it. Easy s I ep -by-step 
instructions, and 2100 cut-away 
photos, drawings, diagrams, and 
over 200 "Quick-Check" specifica- 
tions and dimensions charts make 
every operation a "snap" for you! 



MoToR's MANUAL takes noth- 
ing for granted. Starts at the very 
beginning- tells how to identify all 
741 car models— where to start on 
each job - leads you easily and 
quickly through the entire operation! 
Beginners will And helpful guidance 
on every kind of repair and 




Here, In "Quick -Reference" table! 
anil "HoK-tQ-Do-It" words and pic- 
tures, are the olficial facts and In- 
siruclions you MUST HAVE to turn 
up, service or repair any car! Price 
less help that saves '— ' " 
—eliminates trial ana error: 

Engineers from every automobile 
plant In America worked out these 

ihe editors of MoToR have gathered 
this wealth of. "Know-How" from ovei 
1.10 Official Factory shop Manuals, 

"boiled it down" Into clear * 

one big handy Indexed book! 

MoToR's Manual makes every opera- 
tion simple as A-B-C! So easy you'll 
find yourself tackling Jobs you wouldn't 
think of doing before! You can't go 
wrong I 

Here's ILLUSTRATED step-by-step 
guidance on all types r* " — '--- 
Chokes . . . Fuel Pum[. . . 
Systems ... Oil Filters . . . G 
. . . Carburetors (Including new ON 
Rochester) . . . Starting Motors . , 
'■'■:■ -■■ I'::-: ■ . ■,.:, 

drives . . . Universal . . . Axles . . 
Brakes . . . Steering Gears . . , Srioct 
Absorbers, etc. Body Service, Tool Ac- 



gats 
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.'sun. ilno f. 




book— c. __ 

FREE! Test it right ... 

garage or shop. If this book 

pay for itself In 7 days, simply 

It and pay nothing. Mail coupon NOW to MoToR 
Book Dept., Desk 91) N 260 West 65th Street, 
New York IB, N. Y. 



Baffle FREE 
MoToR's 

REPAIR 

FOlt mechanics, truck specialists, s... 
icn stations, fleet owners. Corers 

EVERY Job on EVEHY r 

gasoline track or farm tract' 
!I3G thru 1S4B1 MOO pictures, !>fil paces. 
Used hy Armed Forces. 

\21 



